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One Dollar per year in Advance.
Due 1'ollar and flflj cent if not jaid in tix woutLi

J Off W'OUK.

Plain, Fancy, Ornamental, (in colors or not,)
ex ecu toJ with neatness and defpatcb, at tLn oflkf

VAN BUKKK COUNTY OFFICKKS.

5. J7. LLACKMAX,
Krister, ai' DeJ, Attorney at Law, aud Notary

I'lrMl?, will atVsml to the business ot Convoy
ancing, drawing agreements, applications tor
tromity lands, will, fcc the pmrhao and le

1 real estate, payn.ent f taxes, examination of
title and tho compromising of conflicting litlc.

c. Ofiica in the Court llouso. 6 ly
"

A. IT. WASH,
Indfco of Probate, and Notary Public, Van Haren

Co. Convtyaneinf; auJ other buHiiiffa pertain-
ing to sai J otlicea promptly uttcndel to. Will
also attend to tna uurcliase and pule of Ileal
Estate, Vlxamininp Titlof, paying Taxo. pro-
curing Bounty Land Warrants, &c. Oiliooin
the Court Houm. 2d door on the right. 91.

CHANDLKlt HICHAM),
Attorney, .Solicitor and Counselor at Law. Prose-

cuting Attorney, and Circuit Court Commissioner
for the County "of Van lturen, Ilounty Lund and
Pension Agent. Contracts drawn, and collect-
ing promptly attended to.
Ofiice in iheCourt Uouse, 1 19-t-

Paw Paw, - - Michigan.

J.M.liWLON,
County Treaaurer. Van 13urcn County, Notary Pub

lic, vie, will attend to tho purchase and sale of
Kent LsUte, examining utlca, paying iaxa, pro
ruring Kounty Land VV'arranU, iSe. ODUein
the Court Uoure. y,

T. It. IIARHISO.V,
Plain, Fancy, Ja News und Ornamentul Printer

Handbills," Posters, Curds. Ball Tickets, A v. sj.ee-Jil-

and quickly executed with neatness and dis-

patch. All wrders respectfully Policial. 1'iicoc
moderate Northf.hnkk Ornce n'rth side ot
main street. Pur Paw.

ti C. GIU3IIIS Sc ()..
Oealer in Groceries and Provisions, Fish. Krut

Nuta, Paints, Oil, Yankee Notion, WoJoh,
Willow ahd .Stone Ware, Confectionery, Clears,
Drngs and Moicmo, Uok aui Stationery,
puo Li nora for Modicinal and M ochanic.il pur-poa- ei

etc., etc. 2ly 1

h. C. Ohimi:s, 10 A. M...
SELLlCK At l'OOTi:,

Dealor in Dry flood, Groceries', Bendy Made Clo
thing, fiowts and ruoca, Hats and Caps, dooils
sld at the lowest figures, all kinds of produce
taVen iu exchange, sftore at the old Man I ot
V.. Smith .1 Co. Pleas' give thorn a call.
Paw Paw, I .':- - Midi.

IIILMtY M CI N,

Manufnctnror of and dealr in Wior Cott;ro and
eaut aot chairs. Turning, fcpuli Ini?, Arc
cutei on short notice, bttue lime tor pii'e and
onstaittly on band. Shop posiUitli Mrtho

dist Church, in the nw tal iuet ihp.
Paw Paw . July 30, 1957. I JOly

AT TJlli CITY NTOJU:
jpyim liw L'utul , JIvum, in IVi" 1'iw, tray ,r

fituud a guud asiortmt-n- t of Boots A Siioks, d

t suit the trade and warranted to suit.
Also, a ohwieo reKvtivn of Family tlnornsus for
Mlu ehevpbv T. A. (J ItANCl.ll,

.v.'. v. A. J. SOUT0P.1-:-

u. (J. i)UTLi:n Ai co.,
Wholesale and llouil dealers in American, Kng-lis- h

ind German llardarw: also, Iron, Nails
find Glass; Cooking, Parlor and Bx Stores,
Tin, Coj-pe- and Sheet Iron Ware. Those wi.-li-i-

to trade will please give us a call before jur-c'asiu- g

clsewhora, lo". Paw Paw, Mich.

O. P. CjOHTOY,
Dealer in Cro kry, GlaA and China-ware- , Paper

Hangings, Window Shades aud Curtains, Cut-

lery, Jewelry, Yankee Notions, Stone and FaM-er-

Ware, do., North tide of Main (t. first
door west of K. G. Butler A Cos., Hardware
Store. 117-t- f.

C. M. ODELL, M D.
f Inmoopathic Phykieian, Surgeon djn'ist, and

Obstetrician. He may at all times bo found ut
Ida Kcsid.nra on the corner of Nile & Paw
Paw Kt.Hirctly aouth f Chas. Hcllick's.

M. I. ALLI1N,
Manufacturer and dealer in all kinds of Cabini--

Wan1, and Trimming done to order.
Beady-Mad- o wofficj cotutitly on hand. Ware
Rooms south side of Main street, at the Men of
the " New Cabinet Shop." 171-l-

Paw Paw, Michigan.

A, BANGS $ CO.
Proprietor Paw Paw Livory Stable. IIoracB and

Carriages at all times to lot. Passenger con-
veyed to any pari of the country with epatch.
fctable in rear of Exchange Hotel. Terms mod-
erate, 28yl

BENJAMIN' MIM.UONN,
Clock and Watch maker, and Jeweler. Mattawan,

Michigan. Repairing done in the best manner
aud on reasonable terms. l.'.O-l-

W. Ii. HAWKINS,
Ooalor In Dry Goods, Groceries. Hardware, Heady-llad- c

Clothing, Boota and h?ea, IJataand Caps.
&.c. Store, aouth side Main street. 4-- ly

VIIH. ANDREWS Ac WOODMAN
Have formed a for the practice of

mf diciae and eurgery. All calla promptly at-

tended to day or night. 10

A. T. 3IETCALF,
Late of thym of White A Metcalf, Utica, N.Y )

Surgical Mechanical Dentist. All opera-
tions pertttrmcd in the best manner, aad with
new and improved instrument. Office over '.
M. Hubbard's Music Store, corner of Main and
Burdick streets, Kalamazoo. 21tf.

Kalamazoo uakuky,
SEYMOUR A Co., are prepared to All all orders

for Crackers, Cookie, Cakes), ltukft ur.d
bit kinds of II rend. Shop directly ophite
Pith's Flour Store, Mala Stiett, Kalamaatoo'
Michigan. ICl-l-

miH. SAXTON A DEWEY,
II aTe formed a for the practice o

Medicine and Surgery in all its departments.
All calls rromptly attended to, dny or night.
A good assortment of choice medicines are kepi
constantly r-- rale. liO-i- y.

Breedsrille, .... Mich.

LAWTON BUSINESS CARDS.

D. E. SWEET,
Manufacturer and dealer in all kinds of Cabinet

Ware, consisting in part of Purexuf, Tables,
Redheads, Lounger, Toilet, Washing and Light
Stands, Ac, Ac, Coffins made to order. All
kinds of produce and lumber taken in payment
fcrwbichwill PC pan lue nignryi mirn frier
IVarerooms, enc dcor north of tte Jtei jwa?n

cf all kiUi, includiog
tfurrauU-- iJeeJc.. n;n ii. 1..

Qnit CUiai PoeJj,.. Black Note,'...
(Jli&tUl Mortgaged,. . . Blank ItaceipU,
Laud CwUtracU, School CartUatto;....
Hon J?, (nil kiud.',). .. School Report
Execution jJariiepa Ceitiflcatet.,. .

Alwai t i bo J'.jutjd lor sale a3 abere

you. I can't sec FJon this morning; I
mut gain a little time Go to the station
of the liVons railway, where I am engag.
ed to meet her party; ?ny to her that I
am dtaiued, but that J will join her 03
the journey, (lire her no time to ques-
tion you, and be ?ure that aho does not
stay behind.'

44 4 I'll manure it, trust mo !' said Jo-
seph. And uif he started. At the end
of two hours, wh:ch seemed twenty, he
bur.-.- t into j) iuom, eryi;; -

44(Io(d news! hr is gone! I told
her you had lo.-:- t y.mr passpoit, and wo'd
have to get another lain our minister.'

4 4 4 What!' I exclaimed, 'you lied to,

herV
44 'Oh! there was nu other way!' said

Joseph, ingenuously, ihe i.j t?o sharp!
They're to wait for you at Marseilles.
1'ut I'll manage that, too. On their arri-

val at the Hotel d' Orient, they'll find a
telegraphic dispatch from mo. 1 wager a
hat, the)'ll leave iu the first steamer for
Naples. Then

"
vou can follow at your leis-

ure,'
44 ' Thank you, Joseph.'
' T felt releived. Thou came a recrea-tion- .

The next day 1 vn3 attacked by fever.
1 know not how long I strcgled against,
it, but it mastered me. . Th last tilings I
remember were the visits of frieuda, tlii
strauge talk uf a French physician, whis-

pers and consultations, were about mc, yet
took no intenvt iu, and at length Joseph
rushing to my bedside, iu a flutter of
itation, and gasping,

"Flora!'
4 4 4 What it Flora?' 1 demanded.

4 1 telegraphed, but she wouldn't gM ,

she has come back; she is here !'
4 I was sinking back into tho stupor

from which I had been routed, when I
heard a ruMling which seemed afar off,
yet was in my chamber ; then a vision
appeared to my Mckcned night, a fa3
which I dimly thought 1 had ;een befoie,

a flood of curls and a ruin of ki53ej
showering upon me, sobs and devouring
caresses, Flora's voice calling me pa3-siona-

names ; and I lying so passive,
faintly struggling tii remember, until my
soul sank whirling i 1 darkness, and 1

knew no mere.
"One morwing, I cannot tell you ho

long after, 1 awoke aud found myself in
a tftrango-lookiu- g room, tilled with tr?ingfl
objects, not the leaet ttrange uf which
was th' thing that f..?emcd niy.vlt. At
first I looked with va-u- e arid niotionl'VM
curiosity out of the l' the from whieh my
mind slowly rnn rged ; piiulos?, nnd at
peace; listlessly que.-tio-; ing whether I

was alive or dead, whether the limp
weight lying in bed was my body, th"
meaning of ihe i!ei:ce and the .doocd eu
tains. Then, with a s!ie essi'";i of painlul
lla.dies, as if the pole of an d'.rtricid l"t
teiy had been applied to my brain, memo-

ry returned, Margaret, l'lora, Parte, de-Iii-

inn. I next remember hearing myself
groan aloud, then s-- . eing Joseph at my
side. 1 tried to speak, but could not
Fpon my pillow was a glove, and he plan-
ed it against my check. Au in loyciiabl'1,
excruciating thrill idiot through me; still
I could not speak. After that, r.ime 3

relapse. Like Mr. Hiow:mig'a pot, 1

hy
' 'Tv. it ati l 'leaui,

With iJt-i'.l- i diet Life at cjt,h fvtiTi
4 Hut one mornins: I was better I

could ta k. Joseph bent over me, wez-.p- .

i j g far joy.
4 4 4 The d inger is pait !' ho faid. 4 Th

doctors eoy you will get wel !'
4 4 4 Have I been so ill, then V
4 4 4 111 V echoed Joseph. 4 Nobody tho'i

you could live. We all gave, you up, ex-- -

eept her; and she'
44 ' She !' I said,4 is she here V
'4 ' From the moment of hr ;im'aV

replied Jwseph, 'sho has never loft you
Oh, if you don't thank God for her,' he
lowered his voice, 'and live all th rest
of your life to reward her, you are th
most ungreatful wretch ! You would cer-

tainly have died but for her. She has
scarcely slept, till this morning, wheu
they said you would recover.'

44 Joseph paused. F.vcry word h? spoke
went down like a weight of leid into my
soul. I had, indeed, been conscious of a
tender hand icothing my pillow, of a
lovely form flitting through my dream, of
a breath ami magnetic touch of love infu-
sing warin, sweet life, into me, but it,

had always seemed Matgirct, never Flo-

ra.
'"The glove?' 1 asked.
'lllcre it is, said Joseph. ' fnyoui

delirium you demanded it; you Would not
be without it ; you carried it, and ad-

dressed to it Jic tendered apo. trcphea.'
4 4 4 And Flora, she hcaid V

'4 4 Flora?' repeated Jofoph. ' Pn't,
you know haven't ou any idoa what.
Iia.s happened It has been to terrible!'

44'lcll mo at once!' I paid. ' Ktfp
iivthiug back !'

4 4 4 Immediately cn her return from
Marseilles, you remember thit?'

44 4 Vc., yel ! go on !'
4 4 4:he established herself here. lo-hfjd- v

could come bttweea her and vou;
and a brave, true girl 6he proved herself.

i rV, Vu V,f n-.- i rrA nV.r.nt Vf'.i !
y ii , iu o - - -

offered the doctors xtravagauts cubic
hhc would have bribed Heaven itself, if
she could not to lot you die. But ther
ctm? a time, on, night, when you wer

'Continued cn fourth pfcO
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a, r. smith & into.,
Dealers in (Irwccriea and l'ro bions, Fish Fruits,

Ciufectiouary, Ciar.--. Paints, Oils, Ola,, Dye
Stufi'j. Yankee Notions, I'ovJuimry, Drugs and
Medicines, Wooden and Willow ware, Pure Liq-

uors for Medieinial uud Mechauical purposes,
Roks and Stationery, etc., etc.,

Lawton, Michigan.

!: r- - SMlT,,, ! i5a-iv- .
L. 1". j

MOM MENTA I. 31 A U IlljE,
Of the best quality, liitcst styles, and of superior

ftni-h- , manufactured to order at the no-

tice, and the lowest possible price at my shop.
157-C- W. J. MtKINNLY.

Lawtcn, .... Mich.

J. I.. CHA.nE,
Commission Merchant, and Dealer in all kirfli of

Drugi. Patent Medicine. Painta, Oils, (Iroco-rle- s,

Ac. Ac. All of hich will bo sold t suit
customers. 159-l-

Lawton, Michigan.

KLMMOXS Sc DARLING,
Dealer in Sash, Ulinds and Doors, and all kindi of

Cabinet Ware, at the .Steam Saw Mill.
Lawton, 117-t- f. Mich.

IIAMIII'ON KOO.NfiJ
Mannfactmer and D-a- in all hinds ofCabinot

Ware, consisting of Ilurenus, Hedtend Ta-

bles, Lounges, NtniuU, etc., Collins
made to order, tlive him a call. 162-l- r.

Mattawan, Michigan.

From the Atl-mti- MoitUj.

TIIE UOMAXCi; Or A (iLOYE.

(Cuticlmlcil)
" We liad a voyage of eleven days.

Hut to nio an immciwc amount of experi-

ence was crowded into that Wrinf period.
The fine exhilaration of that start, tho
breeze gradually increased to a ;ale ; then
horrible sea-sickn- e, homo-sic- k noss,

after which, the weather wliich
sailors love, g:inie Rayoty, atid ilirtation.
There is no Mich social freedom to be en-

joyed anywhere as on board an ocean

steamer. The breaking op of an old asso-

ciations, tho opening of a fresh existence
the necessity of new relationship?, this

luscs the crust of conventionality, quickness
the springs of life, and renders character
sympathetic and fluent. The past is easily

put away j we become plastic to new in-

fluences ; wo arc delighteJat the descov-er- y

of unexpected afliuities, and astonished
to find in ourselves so much wit,eloiucnce,
and line susceptibility, whieh we did not,
before dream we po5CSeJ.

This fVteJom is tspeeiaily provocative
of flirtation. We see each fair brow toueh-c- j

- bxb H'lioo rolurj urc tho refloc- -

tiou of our own beautiful dreams. Love-

liness is ten-fol- d more lovely, bathed in
this atmosphere of romance; and man-

hood is invented with id'-:- graces. The
love within us ru.-ho-s, wit!i swift, swet
heart-beat- s, to meet the love respon.'ivc
iu s..me other. Don't think I am now

artfully preparing vour mind to excuse what
I am a'bout to fi,iiiVs. Take these tilings
into consMeiation, if you will; then
think as you pU;i-- c of the weakness and
wild impulse with whieh 1 fell in love with

" Wc will call her l'lora. The most
superb, captivating creature that ever
ensnared the hearts of the sons of Adam.
A fine olive complexion; maguiltcent
dark auburn hair; eyes full of lire and
softness; lips that could pout or smile
with incomparably fascination; a figure
of EurpriHing symmetry, just voluptuous
enough. Lut, after all, her great power
lay in her freedom from all aflectation
arid convention ality, in her spontaneity,
her free, .sparkling, aud vivacious man-

ners. Sho was the most daring and daz-

zling of woman, without ever appearing
immodcbt or repulsive. Qho walked with
such proud, tccure steps over the com-

monly accepted barriers of social inter-

course, that even those who blamed her
and pretended to he shocked were com-

pelled to admit e. She was the belle, the
Juno, of the saloon, the supreme orna-
ment of the upper deck, dust twenty

not without wit nnd culture, full of
poetry and enthusiasm. Jo you blame
me?"

"Not a whit," I said, "but for Margaret"

" Ah, Margaret !" paid Wcstwood, with
a sigh. " I5ut, you see, I had given her
up. And when one love is lost, there
sink such awful chasms into the soul, that
though they cannot be filled, wc must at
least bridge thera over with a new affec-

tion. The number of marriages built in
this way, upon false foundations of ss

and despair, is incomputable.
Wc talked of jilted lovers and disappoint-
ed girls marrying 'out of spite.' No
doubt, such pretty feelings hurries forward
many premature matches. IJut it is the
heart, left shaken, unsupported, wretch-
edly sinking which reaches out its feelers
for sympathy, catches at the first pen-
etrable point, and clings like a helpless
vine to the sunny-side- d wall of the near-
est consolation. If you wish to marry a
girl nnd can't, and arc weak enough to de-

sire her still, this is what you should dot
get some capable man to jilt her. Then
seize your char.ee. All the affections
which have, gone out to him, unmet, ready
to droop, quivering with tho painful, hun-
gry instinct to grasp some object, may
possibly lay hold of you. Let the world
sneer; hut God pity such natures, which
lack the faith ana fortitude to live and die
true to their best love 1

"Out of my own mouth do I condemn
mytelf? Verv well, I condemn myaclf;
rweavi! If 1 had ever loved Margaret,
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ed the lights of the carriages swarming
like fire-flie- s up the long avenues; stop-
ped by tho concert-gardens- , and listened
to thp glorified girls singing under rosy
and golden pavilions the la:;t songs of the
season; waudeiod about the fountains,
by the gardens of the Tuilcrie , where tin;
trees stood so shadowy and still, nnd the
statutes gleamed so pale, along the quay
of the Seine, rolled so dark below, try-
ing to settle my thought, to ma-te- r my-

self, to put Margin !, fioin me.
" Weary at length, 1 returned to my

chamber, seated myself composedly, and
looked down at the glove which lav where
1 had thrown it upon the polished floor.
Mechanically 1 stoope and took up a bit
of folded paper. It was written upon,
I unrolled it, and read. It was as if I had
opened the record of doom! Had the
apparatiou of Margaret herself ri.-e-n sud-

denly before me, J could not have been
more astounded. It was a note from her,

and such a note ! full of love, suffer-
ing aad humility, poured out of a heart
so deep and tender soid true, that tb
shallowness of my own seemed utterly con-

temptible, iu comparison with it. I can-

not tell you what was written, but it was
more than even my most crutl and exact-
ing prioje could have asked. It was what
would ouce have made me wild with joy,

now it almost maddened me with de-

spair. I, who had often talked fine phi-

losophy to others, had not a graiu of that
article left to physic in)' own malady.
But one course seemed plain beforft me,
ami that was, to g) quietly a. id drown
myself iu the Seine, which I had seen
flowing so swift and dark under the bridg-
es, an hour ago, when I stood and mused
upon thn tragical corpses its solemn flood
had swallowed.

44 1 am a little given to superstitions,
and the mystery of the note excited me.
I have no doubt but there was some sub-

tile connection between it aud the near
presence of Margaret's spirit, of which 1

had that night been conscious. J3ut the
note had reached me by no supernatural
method, as I was at first half inclined to
believe. It was, probably, the touch, the
atmosphere, the ineffably fine influence
which surrounded it, which had pcip?tra-te- d

my unconscious peremptions, and bro't
her near. The paper, fh" glove, were full
ot Margaret, full of something besides
what wo vaguely call mental associations

lull ot emanations of the very love and
suffering which she had breathed into the
writing.

44 How tho note came there upon the
floor was a riddle whieh 1 was too much
bewildered to explain by any natural
mems. Joseph, who bimt in upon me,
in my extremity of pain and dilVn ulty,
solved it at once. It had fallen out d'th"
glove, where it had lain folded, silent, un-

noticed, iluring all this intervening period
of folly and vexation of soul. Margaret
had done her duty, in time; I had onh
niysedf to blame for the tangle in which I

found myself. T was thinking of l'lora,
upon the deck of the steamship, when, iu
a moment of chagrin, she ha J been so
uear throwing herself over; wondering to
what fate her passion and impetuosity
would hurry her now, if she knew; cur-siu- g

myself for my weakness and perfidy ;

while .Joseph kept asking mo what I in-

tended to do.
44 Do? do'' I said, furiously, 4 1 ,4iall

kill you, that is what I ;hall do, if you
drive me mad with questions which nei-

ther angels nor fiends can answer !'

" ' I know what you will do,' said Jo-
seph; 4 you will go home and marry .Ma-
rgaret.'

" You can Ikivc no conception of the ef-

fect of these words, (Jo home and marry
Margaret. 1 shook as I have seen men
hako with the ague. All that might

have been, what might be still, the
happiness cast away, and perhaps yet with-
in my reach, the temptation of the Dev-

il, who appealed tu my cowardice, to fly

from Flora, break my vows, risk my hon-

or and life, for Margaret, all this rushed
through mc tumultuously. At length 1

said,
41 4 Xo, Joseph; I shall do no such

thing. 1 can never be worthy of Marga-
ret ; it will be ou!y by fa.-ti- and prayer
that 1 can make myself worthy of Flora.'

" 4 Will you start for Italy in the mor-
ning'' he asked, pitilessly.

" 4 For Italy iu tho morning?' I groan-
ed. Meet Flora, travel with Iter, play the
hypocrite, with smiles on my lips aud hell
in my heart, or, thuuderstrikc her at
once with the truth; what was I to do'
To some men the question would, per-
haps, have presented a few difficulties.
Iut for me, Sir, who not quite devoid of
conscience, whatever you may think,
let me tell you, Fd rather hang by sharp
hooks over a roasting fire than be again
suspended an I was betwixt two such al-

ternative, and feel the torture of both !

" Having driven Joseph away, I locked
myself into my room, and mi Acred th tor-

ments cf the damned in as quitt a man-

ner as possible, uutil morning. Then Jo-

seph returned, and looked at mo with dis
may.

" ' For Heavca's eake I he caid, ' you
onght not to let this thing kill joj, ad
it will, if you keep on.'

"'So much tne better I said, 'if it
kills nobody but ne. But don't be alarm-ed- .

Keep perfectly cool, acl attend to
th corcmi??i?n I am to tru?t to

cannot find its counterpart indifferently!
iu two such opposites. What charmed me

in one was her purity, soltncss and ueptli
of soul. What fascinated in the other
was her bloom, beauty and passion.
Which was the true sympathy ?

" I did not stop to ask the question
when it was most important that it should
be serioudy considered. I rushed into
the crowd of competitors for Flora's smiles,
and distauced thorn all. I was jdeascd
and proud that sho took no pains to con-

ceal the preference for me. We played
chess; we read poetry out of the same
book ; we ate at the same table ; wo sat
and watched tho sea together, for hours
iu those clear, bright days; we promenad-
ed the deck at sunset, her Kand upon my
arm, her lips forever turning up tenderly
towards mc, her eyes pouting their pas-

sion into mo, Then tha?c glorious nights
when tho ocean was a vast, wild, llunctu-atin- g

stream, flashing aud sparkling
about the ship, spanned with a quivering
bridge of splendor on onowddc, aud rolling
off into awful uatknos and mystery, on
tho other; when the mooned swinging
among the shiouds like a ball of white lire;
vhen the few ships went by lik.i silent

ghosts; and Flora and I, in along trace of
happiness, kept the deck, heedless of the
throng of promcnaders, forgetful of the
past, reckless of the future, awaro only ot

our own romance, and the richness of the
hour.

"Joseph, my travelling-companio- n

looked on, and wrote letters, lie showed
me one of these addressed to a friend of
Margaret's. In it ho extolled Flora's
beauty, piquaucy, ami supremacy ; relat-
ed how she made all the woineu jealous
and all the men mad : and hinted at my
triumph. I knew that the letter would
meet Margsret's eyes, and was vain enough
to be pleased.

" At last, one morning, at daybreak, I

went on deck and saw the shores cf Kng-lan- d.

Only a few days before, wi had
left America behind us, brown and leafless

just emerging from the long gloom of win-

ter; and now the sloops of another world
arose gren and inviting in the flush of
spring. There was a bracing breeze ; the
dingy waters of tho Mersey rolled up in
wreaths of beauty; the fleets of ships,
steamers, sloop-- , lighters, pilot-boat- s,

bounding over the waves, meetings tack-inj- r,

uluuuiuir. swamr gracefully undo'
the full-swelli- canvas, presented a pic-

ture of wonderful animation; and the
mingling hues of sunshine and mist hung
over all. I pneed the deck, solemnly joy-
ful, swift thoughts pulsing through me of
a dim :ar-of- t' Margaret, of a near radiant
Flora, of hope and happiness superior to
fate. It was one of tho-- e timos when the
excited soul t ran. -- fig urea the world, aud
we marv 1 how we could ever succumb to
a transient soauw while the whole
universebloom and an infinite future wails
to open for us its door of wonder and
joy.

"In this state of mind I was joined
by Flora. Sho laid her hand on my
arm, and wc wall-re- up and down to-

gether. She was serious, almott sad, and
she viewed the Kuglish hills with a pcu-hiven-

whieh became her better than
mirth.

" 4 So,' she sighed, all our little romance
comes to an end !'

" 4 Not. so,' I said ; 'or if one romance
ends, it is to give p'.aco to another, still
truer and sweeter. Our lives may he all
a succession of romances, if wo will make
them so. 1 think now I will never doubt
the future; for I find, that, when I have
given up my dearest hopes, my best-belove- d

friends, and excepted the gloomy
belief that all life besides is barren, then
comes some new experience, filling my
empty cup with a still more delicious
wine.'

" ' Don't vexjnc with your philosophy !'
said Flora. 'I don't know anything
about it. All I know is this present,
this sky, this earth, this sea, and the joy
between, which' I can't givo up quite so
easily as you can, with your beautiful
theory, that something better awaits
you.'

" ' I Iuitc told you I replied, for I had
been quite Irank with her, ' how I left
America, what a blank life was to me
then; and did I not turn my back upon
all that to meet face to face tho greatest
happiness which I have ever yet known '!

Ought not this to give mc faith in the di-

vinity that shapes our ends V
44 4 And so,' she ausworcd, ' when 1

have lost you, 1 shall have the satisfaction
of thinking that you are enjoying some
still more exquisite consolation for the
slight pangs you may have ielt at parting
from me! Vour philosophy will make it
easy for you to say, " Good-by- e ! it was a

pretty romance: 1 go to find prettiir ones
still;" and then forget me altogether!'

" ' And you,' 1 said, ' will that be easy
for you :

44 ' Ye?,' she cried, with spirit, 'any-
thing is easy to a proud, impetuous wo-

man, who finds that the brief romance of
a ten days' acquaintance has already be-

come tiresome to tho second party. I am
glad I have enjojed what I have; that is
so much gain, of which you cannot rob
me ; and now I can say good-by- e as coolly
as you, or I can did of shame, or I can
walk over this single rail into the water,
and qucsch this little candlr, and to on

! an end .

".She sprang upon a bench, and, I
swear to you, I thought she was going
down ! 1 was so exalted by this passion-
ate demonstration, that I should certainly
have gone over with her, and felt perfect-
ly content to die in her arms, at least,
until I began to realize what a very disa-
greeable bath we had chosen to drown iu.

44 I drew her away; I walked up and
down with that superb creature pantiug
and palpitating almost upon on my heart;
I poured into her ear I know not "what
extravagant vows; and before tho slow-hande- d

sailors had fastened their cable to
tho buoy iu the channel, wo had knotted a
more subtile and dilhcult nooso, not to he
so easily outdone !

" Now seo whit strange, t ariable fools
we are ! Months of tender iutercouse had
failed to bring about anything like a posi-
tive engagement between Margaret and
myself; and here behold me irrevocably
pledged to Flora, after a brief ten day's
acquaintance!

' Six mortal hours were exhausted in
making the steamer fast, in sending off
her Majesty's mails, of which the cockney
speaks with a tone of reverence altogether
disgusting to us free-minde- d Yankees.
and in entertaining tho custom-hous- e in-

spectors, who paid a long ami tedious visit
to the saloou and our luggage. Then we
were suffered to land, aud enter the noisy,
solid streets of Liverpool, amid the don-

keys and beggars and quaint scenes which
strike the American so odly upon a first
visit. All this delay, the weariness and
impatience, the contrast between the mor-
ning and tho hard, grim reality of mid-

day, bruught me down from my elevation.
I felt alarmed to think of what had
pass;d. I seemed to l.avo been doing
some wild, unadvised fit of intoxication.
Margaret came up before mc, sad, silent,
reproachful ; and as I gazed upon Flora's
bcdimnied face, I wondered how I had
been so charmed.

" We. took the first train for London,
where we arrived at midnight. Two
weeks in the vast llibel, then, ho! for
I'aris! Twelve hours by rail and steamer
carried us out of John Hull's dominions
into the brilliant metropolis of his French
neighbor. Joseph accompanied us, and
wrote letters home, filled with gossip which
I know, or hop--d, would make Margaret
writhe. I h id not iouuJ it so ay to for-

get her as 1 h id supposed it to be. ?r

ortr-ui- c was .sovereign ; but
when 1 was weary of the dazzle and whirl
of the life she led me when I looked
into the depths of uiy heart, and saw what
the thin film of passion and pleasure con-

cealed, in those serious moments which
would ccmc, and 1113 soul put stern ques-
tions to me, thou, Sir, then Marga-
ret had her revenge.

44 A month, crowded and ulil lering with
novtlty and incident, preceded ur depart-
ure for Sviu'ilind. I 'Flo.
ra's party; Joseph rem lined behind. We
left I'aris about the middle of dun", aud
returned in September. I have no word
to speak of that era iu my life. I saw,
enjoyed, suffered, learned so much ! l'lo-
ra was always glad, magnificent, irresisti-
ble. Hut, ad 1 knew her longer, my mo-
ments of misgiving became more frequent
and profound. If I had aspired to noth-
ing higher than a life of sensuous delights,
she would have been all I could wish.
Hut

"Wo mean to spend tho winter in Ita-
ly. Meanwhile, we had another month
in I'aris. Here 1 had found .Joseph agdu,
who troubled mo a good deal with certain
rumors he had received concerning Mar-
garet. According to these, she had been
in feeble health ever since we left, and
her increasing delicacy was beginning to
to alarm her friends. ' Ihit,' added an-
other of Joseph's correspondents, ' don't
let Wcstword flatter himselt that he id the
cause, for she is cured of him ; and there
is talk ot an engagement between her and
a handsome youn clergyman, who is both
eloquent and fascinating.'

" This bit of goselp made me very bit-
ter and angry. 4 Forget mo so soon V I
said; 4 and receive the attention of anoth-
er man ?' You see how consistent I was,
to condemn her for the very fault I hnd
myself b:cn so eager to commit !

" Well, the round of rides, excursions,
soirees, visits to the operas and theatres,
walks on the Uoulevards, and in the galle-
ries of the Louvre, ended r.t last. The
evening before wc vcre to set out for the
South of France, I was at my lodgings,
unpacking and repacking the luggage
which I had left in Joseph's care diirln-m- y

absence among the Alps; I was mof
ancholly, dissatisfied with the dissipations
which had exhausted my time and ener-
gies, and thinking of .Margaret. I had
not preserved a single mamento of her ;
and now I wished I had one, jf only a
withered leaf, or a line of her writing.
Iu this n.ood I chanced to cast myeye
upon a stray glove, in the bottom of my
trunk. I snatched at it eagerly, and, in
the impulse of the moment, b;for I re-
flected that I was wroDging Flora, prow-c- d

it to my hns. Yes, I found tho place
where it had been mended, the spot Mar-
garet s fingers had touched, and give it a
kiss for every stitch. Then, incensed at
myself, I flung it from me, and hurried
from the rrora. I walked towards the
Flace de la Concorde, where the brilliant
lamps burned like a constfdlatioa. I stroll-
ed through the Klysian FiM. and vvh.1 h saiae heartU-- jv, tti'fc'po.

'

j then I did cot love Tlors


